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exercise he trudged along, often a little behind me, on those
delightful excursions that we made together.
As we travelled over the rich plains, in their full season of
production, or stood upon the mountain tops, I showed him more
than any book ever held—the beauty and magnificence of Nature,
His eyes that had so seldom looked further than the pages of the
classics perceived for the first time the scrolls of God unfolded—
the broken peaks, the strangling jungle ; the rushing waters and
the immense trees which, born generations ago will die generations
hence ; the passing shadows of a flitting cloud, the flight of
birds ; the agile comings and goings of the pathetic-eyed
monkeys, and the iridescence on the wings of butterflies. He
breathed the sweet pungent fragrance of the forest and listened to
the music of its cascades. With all sorts and conditions of men,
wayfarers like ourselves, we passed the time of the day—in the
third-class carriages of the little mountain railways, on the jungle
tracks and in the friendly tea houses of the villages. And my
companion learned, as I, thank God, learned long ago, how
pleasant are such passing friendships ; when prejudices are
abandoned and timidity overcome ; when differences of colour,
of race and of religion are forgotten and all that man has done
to undo the work of God is laid aside. What happy hours,
easy to find for those who know how, but so few know or
care.
Sometimes, dear learned student, when you, a Japanese, are
burrowing in the sterile graveyard of Early English Literature—
nothing later than Chaucer—leave for a time the Bedae venerabilis
ossa to lie rotting undisturbed at Durham, and ponder on the
living world. It is,the greatest book that was ever written, with
illustrations on every page drawn and coloured by no mortal
hand. And when the time comes for you to go forth to impart
to another generation the mass of knowledge that you have so
diligently and with such admirable fortitude acquired, recall the
manifestation of the great Creator in whom you so fervently
believe. Tell your pupils that beyond the empty sepulchre of
useless knowledge there is a world full of wonders, with doors
wide open to him who knows how to crave admittance and that
within, beauty and understanding and compassion and sorrow,
the elements of salvation, are to be found.
The Formosans have one complaint which may be justified.
" We pay," they say, " the taxes but we do not share the full
benefits of education, The Japanese occupy a privileged

